Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 









^g^N^;!:!!!'vvv,«,,,; 









'^^Nvwv.^.v, 



'vw-wvwvtv;: 



wVyiCrtv^iVlliViiii'^J^s 



\'(. 



THE 



PICTURE OF INCEST 



BY 



JAMES GRESHAM 

(1626.) 



EDITED, WITH INTRODUCTION AND NOTES AND 

ILLUSTRATIONS, 
BY THE 

REV. ALEXANDER B. GROSART, 

St. George's, Blackburn, Lancashire. 



Fifty Copies only. v ^ . _ ^ ^^ 




PRINTED FOR THE SUBSCRIBERS. 

1876. 






- c ..^ 






^^ 




THE FIFTY SUBSCRIBERS. 

(Alphabetically arranged,) 

1. The Bodleian Library, Oxford. 

2. Henry Bradshaw, Esq., M. A., for University Library, Cambridge. 

3. J. A. Bremner, Esq., Manchester. 

4. The British Museum, London. 

5. R. T. Hamilton Bruce, Esq., Edinburgh. 

6. Rev. W. E. Buckley, M.A., Middleton Cheney, Banbury. 

7. The Most Honourable the Marquis of Bute, London. 

8. J. H. Chamberlain, Esq., Birmingham. 

9. Andrew Chatto, Esq., London. 

10. Thomas Chorlton, Esq., Manchester. 

11. The Lord Coleridge, London. 

12. F. W. Cosens, Esq., London. 

V 13. James Crossley, Esq., F.S. A., Manchester. 

14. The Right Honourable the Earl of Derby, Knowsley Hall. 

15. His Grace the Duke of Devonshire, Chatsworth; 

16. Rev. J. W. Ebsworth, M.A., Molash Vicarage. 

17. A. J. Fish, Esq., Philadelphia, U.S.A. 

18. H. H. FuRNESS, Esq., Philadelphia, U.S.A. 

19. H. H. Gibbs, Esq., London. 

20. Edmund W. Gosse, Esq., London. 

21. Rev. Alexander B. Grosart (Editor). 

22. Benjamin Haynes, Esq., Clevedon. 

23. Dr. Ingleby, Valentines, Ilford. 

24. J. W. Jarvis, Esq., London. 

25. Richard Johnson, Esq., Manchester. 

26. R. D. Ker, Esq., Edinburgh. 

27. John Kershaw, Esq., London. 

28. F. De Mussenden Leathes, Esq., London. 

29. J. M. Mackenzie, Esq., Edinburgh. 

30. Thomas A. Middleton, Esq., London. 

31. Professor Morley, London. 

32. John Morison, Esq., Glasgow. 

33. Dr. Brinsley Nicholson, Redhill. 

34. Rev. W. L. Nichols, M.A., Woodlands. 

35. Cornelius Paine, Esq., Brighton. 

36. Peabody Institute, Baltimore, M'd., U.S.A., per E. G. Allen, Esq. 

37. The Most Hon. the Marquis of Ripon, Studley Royal. 

38. George Saintsbury, Esq., London. 

39. Rev. Dr. Salisbury, Thundersley Rectory, Rayleigh. 

40. Rev. Dr. R. S. Scott, Glasgow. 

41. A. G. Snelgrove, Esq., London. 

42. A. C. Swinburne, Esq., Henley-on-Thames. 

43. J. M. Thomson, Esq., Edinburgh. 

44. Frederick Vinton, Esq., Princeton, New Jersey, U.S.A. (gift 

perG. W. Childs, Esq.) 

45. Charles Walton, Esq., Manor House, East Acton. 

46. Professor Ward, Manchester. 

47. R. S. Watson, Esq., Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

48. William Wilson, Esq., Berwick-on-Tweed. 

49. John Weston, Esq., Northwich, Cheshire. 

50. G. H. WHiTEj-^Esq., Glenthom, Torquay. 



This is to certify that the impression of " 27ie Picture of 
Incest'^ has been rigidly limited to Fifty Copies, of which this is 
No. . . . / Proof-sheets and waste pages have been destroyed. 




INTRODUCTION. 



THE Picture of Incest exists in the solitary copy in the 
British Museum. I have come on no notice of it 
whatever in the bibliographical authorities. In none of even 
Mr. J. P. Collier's many publications is either author or 
booklet so much as named ;' and the same holds of Mr. 
Dyce, Mr. Joseph Hunter, and other Shakesperean Workers. 
Neither have I met with the book in any of the great Sales, 

The Picture of Incest has not the passion nor the pic- 
turesqueness of William Barksted's Mirrha the Mother of 
Adonis or of his Hireny or the Faire Greeke ; it is inferior in 
imaginative touches to the anonymous Scourge of Venus, 
In sooth it is a bold and eke somewhat bald rendering of 
the unpleasant story (to use no stronger word than " un- 
pleasant "), as told by Ovid. Yet its relation to the " Venus 
and Adonis " series, and especially to Shakespeare's mar- 
vellous poems, — not to speak of the hazards of a single 
known copy, — will justify to the student our limited repro- 
duction. The creative splendors of Shakespeare are the 
more brought out when we turn from his "Venus and 
Adonis " and " Rape of Lucrece " to these homely and low- 
level versions, or when conversely we turn from them to the 
others. 

In the Picture of Incest there are, " few and far between," 
certain dainty bits, e,g, : 

— -** from her rofie cheeke a dew let glide 

Of pearly teares (like thofe in fummer tide 

Falling on the ripe Cherries which the fun 

After exhales ") (p. 9. ) 



vi Introduction, 

Then the alternation of feeling in the "lustful" Mirrha is 
very well expressed : 



<<. 



purfued by her vnquiet thoughta 
That night no ileepe vnto her eyes allots 
Bat doth againe retnuSl that lewd defire 
Which blew the coles to this incelUous fire. 
And one whiles timeronily defpaires to try 
And yet againe refolaes it by and by. 
Shaming to aike (he couets what (he Ihames 
And thefe vnwilling willing motions blames : 
On euery fide is her attempt befet 
With hope to forward and with feare to let 
And in this confiidl what her hart (hould doe 
Cannot refolue or giue confent vnto.'* 



So too this description is vivid : 



(p. II.) 



"The pale-fiic*d Moone thereat alham'd doth (hroud 
Her filuer rayes in an obfcuring cloud. 
And thofe bright Starres which nightly vf 'd to blaze 
Their glorious fplendor, (to the worlds amaze) 
Are with blacke Curtaines fo clofe ouerfpred, 
That not the leafl can be difcouered. 
The night it felfe too wants that wonted light 
Which vfually it had before that night 
And each thing fo prodigiouily feemes bent. 
As if they juftly feared a (ad euent." 

(pp. 20-I.) 

This has FuUerian quaintness : 

"inuolues 

Her fiiire necke with her Zone, tied to that height 
That felling thence (he fo might clime to death." 

(p. 12.) 

Now and again there are noticeable epithets and phrases, 
e.g. : •* fleeting gaine " (p. 8) : " her azure-veyned necke *' 
(p. 12): "those heauens (her eyes) that weeping clouded 
were" (p. 13) : "clouding those faire skies wherein there 
shone at once two sun like eyes" (p. 16): "whose bright 



Introdtution. vii 

eye reflected rayes of wonder*' (p. 19) : "the sense-delight- 
ing-rare-delitiousnesse " {ibid) : 

**The milke dipt rofe vermillion in her cheeke, 
Fled from its feate, fome fafer place to feeke." 

(p. 21.) 

and "sun-shading Htle boughes" (p. 28). 

The original is a small duodecimo : and is now reproduced 
page for page, line for line, word for word, point for point, 
literatim. There is no Preface or Epistle of any kind. One 
should be glad to know something of James Gresham. He 
seems to have deemed his bare name on the title-page suffi- 
cient. Greater contemporaries needed more. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

From my study ^ 

Si» Georges, 4th Noroemhery 1876, 
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METAMOR- 



PHOSIS. 



Lib. X. 

OF ftrange difafters fhall my Mufe now fing 
Fathers approach not you my Carolling, 
Nor you faire Daughters, that in vertue glory, 
To taint your chaft eares with my luftfuU ftory : 
Or if my poore vnpolifht lines haue power 
To yeeld delight vnto thofe harts of your, 
Let me not be beleeu'd nor this my tale 
Be thought of any credible availe. 
Or if to fo much truth they 'gaine confent 
Yet with the faft beleeue the punilhment. 
And fith Dame Nature hath fo farre tranfgreft 
To fuffer fuch a deed to be confeft 

A 3 
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I'me glad Ifmaria and our Orphean Thrace 
Are not polluted with an aft fo bafe. 
And that our natiue foyle fo diftant lies, 
From thofe wherein there are fuch villanies. 

Let Sweet Panchaia be with riches fpred, 
And fragrant flowers rarely diapred. 
May there the tafl delighting Cynamon, 
Sent pleafing Cojlus and the daintie gum 
Of fweet extrafted Frankinfence there grow, 
Whilft that alone can only Myrrha fhow. 

But fure that tree could not enforce a deed 
So bad, from fo much goodnefle to proceed 
No (Myrrha) no Cvpid himfelfe denies 
To lend his ayde vnto fuch furquedries. 
And vindicates his flames from the leaft wrongs 
That to fuch beftiality belongs, 
No, rather haue fome ^tygean fate infpir'd 
Thee, with a wifti by none to be defir'd. 
Tis lewd to loath, the parent thou fhouldft rate 
But this thy loue doth euen exceed that hate, 
Making thee odious and vnfit to owne 
That good the Gods vpon thee haue beftowne. 
On each hand art thou round befet with fuers 
Both home nobilitie and forraigne woers. 
That both in wit and armes contend and fey. 
How to bear thee (the wiflied prize) away. 



Of 




Of thefe then (Mirrha) choofe thee one to be 
Thy happy fpoufe, and let thy Sire be free. 

Hereon (he ponders, and her luft oppofes, 
And (to her felfe) what fury (fayes) difclofes 
My franticke mind ? what can I better doe ? 
You Sacred gods and lawes Parentall too 
As you prohibite fuch a deeds Commiflion 
Refift in me this lawleffe difpofition : 
(If it at leaft be lawleffe) But fuch fauours 
Pitty forbids to be thought mifbehauiours. 
Since other creatures without cenfuring crime 
Doe freely couple in their owne due time. 

The little Heifar fcarce yet ag*d a yeare 
Her owne begetter on her backe may beare 
Yet not be turpious, And the luftie Steed 
Couer the Mare which fprung from his owne feed 
The leacherous Goat too, leapes the female fhe 
From whom himfelfe was gendred : and that hee 
Proceeding from them both, by camall vfe 
Oft tups the Dam that did himfelfe produce. 
Birds with each other too doe mate and by 
The fo vp hatch'd doe like fruftifie. 
And I no reafon fee but wee as well 
May freely doe, when nature doth compell : 
O happy they, that haue this Freedomes bliffe 
To couple where they lift without amiffe, 
But moft vnhappie we that muft obey 
Such lawes as humane care prouides for ftay. 

A 4 And 




And that whereto our natures moft doe plie vs 
That only fliould thofe enuious lawes denie vs. 
Yea, there are Nations too (*tis faid) wherein 
The bearing mother with her fonne doth fin, 
And the ingendring Sire his Daughter proue. 
And by this courfe ingeminate their loue, 
Accurfed I that (louing as I doe) 
'Twas not my fortune to be borne there too. 
But by this JJlands too too happy fate 
(Euen) feeking loue, muft feeme degenerate. 

But why revoke I thus 1 what helpe accrewes 
To my defires by the words I vfe } 
Hence therefore you forbidden thoughts and flie 
The troubled breft wherein you lurking lie. 
Tis true, my Father hath a Power to moue 
An ycie difpofition vnto loue. 
But yet in me can loue, nor like no beauty. 
That aymes at ought beyond a filiall duty. 
Were my fate fuch, that I were not his daughter, 
My wifli would then be no fuch heynous matter, 
" A fmiling fortune might fo farre preuaile 
To bring me to liis bed with wind and faile. 
But now (fo ill hath deftiny ordain'd) (gain'd. 

That though (he's mine there's nothing therein 
Since that proximitie which fliould combine 
Denies me to be his, or make him mine. 
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O would I therefore were fome other Sires, 

That I on him might fatiate my defires 

** And lofe myfelfe amidft thofe pleafing charms 

Which h'ue within the circle of his armes : 

Or that 'twere poflible for me, by flight 

(Leauing thefe confines and my Countries fight) 

To flie my deftinated woe, and fliun 

The fhelfe that threatens my confufion. 

But a prepofterous-burning-luft reftraines 

My power from doing fo, in amorous chaines, 

Permitting me thus farre to reach at blifle 

To heare, and fee, and touch, and fomtimes kifie 

Though beyond that he grant me nothing more 

T'enrich my wifh, or make his vertue poore : 

Beyond (faid I) fie on thee wicked mayd, (ioy'd 

Canft thou euen hope for more then th'aft en- 

Or fo beguile thy thoughts to thinke that he (villanie ? 

(Though thou fhouldft craue't) would aft fuch 

Doft thou not weigh that further grants will caufe 

Both loffe of name and breach of humane lawes ? 

And make enfuing ages that fhall read, 

Thy hapleffe ftory, blufli at thee though dead ? 

What ? would'ft thy Mothers rivall be, yea more 

Thy Fathers foule adulterated whore ? 
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Or thy owne Daughters fifter ? and a Mother 

To that abortiue" birth thou fliouldft cal brother ? 

Doft thou not dread thofe haire fnak't furies ires 

That doe not onely fee thy foule defires 

But can and will (vnto thy deeds extent) 

Adde a condigne enfuing punifliment ? 

O quake to thinke on't, and whilft yet th'art free 

Taint not thy vertuous minde, nor let there bee 

A bafe pollution of that natures hefts 

Which quite prohibites fuch vniuft requefts, (obtaine 

And which thogh thou fhouldft (as thou crau'ft) 

Would euen at beft be but a fleeting gaine. 

My father too, is pious, and precife 
In due obferuing of his Countries guife 
And one that by no fafcinating art 
Will be feduced to render vp his hart : 
(Though 6 I wifh (and feruently defire) 
There burnt in him the felfe fame ardent fire, 
That as my hart on his perfeftions dote 
So he of me and mine would take like note.) 
But deepe and ftrange muft that art be can lure 
A mind fo good to ought that's fo impure. 



Thus to her felfe fhe fayd, And ftupid hee 
(Whom plenty of great futers made to be 
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Ambiguous what to doe) little fuppofing 

Her thoughts bent to a fa£l of fo much loathing, 

With fecret fcrutiny aflaies to know, 

(By iterating fuch as did her woe) 

Towards whofe defert, her bed affeflion (lands 

To linke herfelfe in matrimoniall bands. 

To this at firft flie lockes her lips (as grieuing 
To thinke how farre her wifh was from relieuing) 
But after looking with tranfpeircing eyes 
Vpon her Sire ! (whofe loue 'twas did furprize 
Her hart with lull,) vents from her troubled breft 
Vollies of fighes (the fymtomes of vnrefl:) 
And from her rofie cheeke a dew let glide 
Of pearly teares (like thofe in fummer tide 
Falling on the ripe Cherries which the fun 
After exhales from lying thereupon,) 
And with this teare-diftilled (hewre doth fhroud 
Her ftarre like eyes within her apron cloud. 
Which ftrange diftemperature of hers, her father 
Deeming of feare (not lull) yet knowing neither 
Forbids her weeping and with gentle touch 
Wipes her wet eyes, then kiffes her as much. 
With which fhe feemes to be fo much oreioy'd 
The (he (euen) wiflies to be ftil thus cloy'd 
With the Ambrofiacke Nectar of his lips, 
And neuer to be out of this Ecclipfe. 
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He thinking now, if euer had his cariage 
Won a wiflit time to win her vnto manage, 
Confults againe with her defires to find 
What kind of man it was would pleafe her mind 
To whom (as glad by this meanes to expreffe 
The white (he leveld at in this diftreffe,) 
She thus replies, the man that muft obtaine 
The conqueft of my heart, and my bed gaine, 
Muft in all parts (deere Sire) refemble thee, 
Or neuer looke to be imbrac'd by mee. (plauds 

Whilft he (not knowing her clofe thoughts) ap- 
Of this her liking, and with lauifh lauds, 
Sayes, Daughter mayft thou be thus dutious ftill 
And euermore obey thy fathers will. 
The Gods will fure reward thee for *t, and crowne 
Thy duty with perpetuall renowne. 

No fooner was the word of (duty) fpoken, (ftroken, 
But ftraight her countenance with a change was 
As confcious to herfelfe of that foule fa£l 
Which with her aged Sire (he fought to aft. 
And grieuing that thofe words, which (he intended 
To breake the yce, (hould be mifapprehended. 

It now was midnight and a filent (leepe 
Did cares from mind, & toyles from bodye keepe, 

When 
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When watchful! MiRRHA (too too hapleffe 
Is to her former enemy betray'd, Mayd) 

And fo purfued by her vnquiet thoughts 
That night no fleepe vnto her eyes allots, 
But doth againe retrafl that lewd defire 
Which blew the coles to this inceftious fire. 
And one whiles timeroufly defpaires to try 
And yet againe refolues it by and by. 
Shaming to afke flie couets what (he fhames 
And thefe vnwiUing willing motions blames : 
On euery fide is her attempt befet 
With hope to forward and with feare to let 
And in this conflift what her hart fliould doe 
Cannot refolue or giue confent vnto. 

But as the tree hewne by the fliarpe edg'd fteele 
After a many wounds begins to reele, 
Tremblingly doubtful! on which hand to fall 
And is on euery fide much fear'd of all, 
So flood flie fliaken with a various paflion 
By her too temerous timerous inclination. 
That which difwades feems light, & what allures 
As great and iuft a puniftiment procures, 
And nothing can her thoughts intend, but strai't 
One change or other on thofe thoughts do waite 
" (Much like the billowes of the boyling fea 
" In a tempeftious and cloudy day 

" Where 
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" Where one waue following the firft amaine 
" Comes ftraight a third that breaks them both 

(in twaine) 

No meane nor eafe can her diftemper finde 
But that which death affords the loue-fick minde 
And that indeed flie hugges and ftraight refolues 
To put in execution : Then inuolues 
Her faire necke with her Zone, tied to that height 
That falling thence flie fo might clime to death. 

And hauing thus prepared herfelfe to run 
On her owne wofull fad confufion 
Farewell Deare father (cries fhe) when Fme dead 
Let (yet) my deaths caufe be remembered 
And fmce my life durft not my loue make known 
Let my defires by this my death be fliowne. 
And therewith apts her girdles knot t*enchaine 
Her azure-veyned necke, to eafe her paine. 

'Tis faid the mournefull murmur of her teares 
And forrowes tones, came to her nurfes eares. 
Who then (full little dreaming what a faft 
Her fofter charge was now about to a£l 
Of felfe contriuing death) was not farre layd 
From the fad ftage wheron this Scene was playd 
And hearing her, ftraight rifes, and with fpeed 
Opening the doores, and gueffing at the deed 
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By what flie faw prouided ; firft, expreffes 
Her wonder by her cryes, tearing her treffes, 
And miferably macerating with her knife 
Her age ploughed bofome ; then (to faue her life) 
Breaks from her tender neck, that hard knot, tied 
By which fo fweet a beauty fought t' haue died. 
And with foft kind embraces, bids her cleere 
Thofe heauens (her eyes) that weeping clouded 

(were. 
Earneftly crauing what the caufe might be 
That drag'd her thoughts to this felfe tragedy. 
Whilft fhe as (one dumb ftrucken) fliands at gaze 
With a dejefled looke, and nothing fayes 
But grieues that by her death's too flow difpatch 
Her too kind nurfe fliould her fo tardy catch. 

Shee good old nurfe conjures her ftill with loue 
To ftiew what did thefe teares effufion moue 
And with her nakd and wrinckled brefts difplayd 
(Which hoary age had dry and withered made) 
Entreats her, by her infant Swathlings, and 
The food flie firft receiued from her hand 
(When in her now exhauft and fliriueld nipple 
There then was pleafant milke for her to tipple) 
That vnto her flie would thofe griefes impart 
Which feem'd fo much to ouerload her hart, 
" Perfwading her that griefes oft kill conceal'd 
" But finde redrefle when th'are in time reueal'd. 



To 
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To all which MiRRHA ftill with filent gaze 
(Turning afide) fighes, but yet nothing fayes ; 
" As one whofe thoughts prefaging no reliefs 
Would rather dye then vtter forth her griefe. 

The gentle Nurfe (as yet in knowledge blind 
What thefe diftempers mou'd, but bent to find 
The fount from whence they flow'd : (with pro- 

(mife made 
Both of her fecrefie and vtmoft ayde, 
(To her bed age worne ftrength) in ought that 

(might 
Affwage thefe paflions, or her hart delight.) 
Againe thus woes her, Sweet child, let me know, 
What fodaine griefe this is torments thee fo. 
And what my ag'd experience can redreffe 
My willing power (hall fpeedily expreffe. 
Bee't a diftrafting frenzie, Tue a charme, 
Of foueraigne herbes to cure thee of that harme 
Or bee'ft thou hurt by fome malignant fate, 
Fue yet a fpell (hall (hield thee from that hate. 
Or dreadft thou fome incenfed god, loe I 
With facred rites that ire can pacific. 
What (hould I more fuggeft ? Good fortune (hee. 
Sweetly fmiles on thee, and as yet wee're free 
From all incurfions ; yea, thy Sire and Mother 
Are liuing too and nightly *nioy each other. 

MiRRHA 
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MiRRHA no fooner heares the name of Sire 
Fall from her nurfes lippes, but all on fire 
" ( Like the dry flaxe to which the fmalleft cole 
" Semes as a taper to enflame the whole.) 
She breaths forth many a figh, whilft ftill th'old 

(crone 
The caufe conceaues not of her heauy mone 
But yet fufpe6ls (he loues, and therefore ftill 
Stickes to her former purpofe ; and doth will 
That whatfoeuer 'twere (he yet would pleafe 
To let her know't and trie her ages eafe. 
And therewith takes the teare-diftiUing Mayd 
Into her lap, and (with weake armes difplaid 
Empaling her faire corpes,) sayes, come I know 
The troubled fpring from whence thefe ftreames 

(doe flow. 
Thou art in loue, and either (ham'ft to fay 
With whom, or doubtft left Tie the fame bewray. 
But credit me my ayde (hall feme t'expre(re 
How farre I am from fuch perfidioufne(re : 
Nor (hall my tongue one word thereof reueale 
Vnto thy Father, but the fame conceale. 
At which herill concluding words enraged 
(Breaking the pale, wherein (he was incaged 
And with her face, preflTing the neighbour bed 
As one more grieu'd the joy'd by what (h'ad sed) 
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Cries, 6 depart, and fpare a further queft 

Of that which (hame conftraines me to deteft. 

And either leaue me to my felfe alone 

Or ceafe to queftion more, my ruefull mone. 

For what you craue, t'enrich your knowledge by 

Is but a lewd inceftious villany. 

Hereat th'old beldam ftarts, & (what with feare 
And bed rid age, of many a hoary yeare) 
With trembling hands vpheau'd, doth groueling 
To gaine the caufe of this her mifery. (lye 

And one while with delufiue flattery fues 
To fcrew it out, another while doth vfe 
The fharpe compulfiue menaces of death. 
By fhewing her the meanes to doe it with. 
Adding withall to thefe her mixt perfwafions 
All her officious helpe t'aflwage her paffions. 
Hart-griued MiRRHA, at thofe words erefts 
Her downe-caft lookes, and with fuch fad effefts. 
As fhew*d how deepe (h*was hurt, with briny 

(teares 
Bedewes her nurfes bofome, and fliill feares 
To let her know't, and yet was oft about 
To make it knowne, yet would not let it out. 
But with her vefture clouding thofe faire fkies 
Wherein there (hone at once, two fun like eyes. 

("And 
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" (And by thefe words like litle fparks forfhowing 
What kind of fire 'twas in her breft was glow- 
ing) 
Sayes, Happy, 6 thrice happy art thou fped 

(Deare mother) that enioy*ft my fathers bed. 
And therewith fighing, ftiuts her lips afham'd 
To vtter more, and therefore leaues't vnnam'd. 

The aged nurfe hereat, with tremor fiU'd 
Is almoft to a jelly pale diftill'd, 
And with her fnow-white haires, brifled vpright 
(fhewing how much thefe words her hart affright) 
Striues with requeft, to make her fhun that ftielfe 
By which (he fought to fhipwracke her faire felfe, 
And (if 'twere poffible) to quench that flame 
Which feem'd to kindle fuch a fire of fliame. 
But flie, (though knowing what her nurfe aduifd 
Was friendly counfell (not to be defpifd) 
And on what dangerous Seas her luft muft Saile 
Before it could arriue, where 't might availe,) 
Refolues (for fure) that if (he did not reape 
The fruit fowne with fo many teares, to heape 
Vpon her luft, felfe murther, and thereby 
To end at once both life and mifery. 

Her louing Nurfe, fearing this refolution 
Might proue indeed her beauties diffolution 
(If not preuented) to her wounds applies 
Sage foueraigne oyles of age-taught fubtilties, 

And 
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And bids her liue, and rather then deftroy 

So fweet a fabricke, fully to enioy 

Her fo much lou'd — : but durft not (father) name 

For feare to moue in her both griefe and fhame, 

And to thefe words of comfort, fweares to ioyne 

Her beft endeauour, to content her mind. 

Twas now the ripening Autumne, the wifht 

(time 
Wherein the aged matrons of that Clime, 
With Snow white veftures o're their bodies fpred 
And each a Corne-made garland on her head, 
Did vfe to celebrate the annuall Feafts 
Of Sacred Ceres with their corne and beads. 
'Gainft which folemnitie, for nine nights fpace 
All veniall afts of manly fweet embrace 
Were quite prohibited : Vnto this throng 
Comes the ag'd wife of CiNYRAS among. 
Willing to aft the fecret mifteries 
Of thofe Commanding Sacred Dieties. 
And to omit no feruice, which might fliow 
The great refpeft (he to thofe gods did owe. 

Whilft therefore by thefe rites, the nuptiall bed 
Was of its lawful! charge dilburthened. 
The ill feducing Nurfe, (whom age had made 
A found proficient in this kinde of trade) 
Hauing with wine and fafcinating Art 
Bereft the weake brain'd CiNYRAS of his hart 
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And brought him to her lure (by cunning gloze) 
Doth MlRRHA*s loue in a forg'd name difclofe, 
Flattering his fancy with a faigned lye, 
That fuch a virgin lou*d him whofe bright eye 
Reflefted rayes of wonder, and fliould he 
Deny her what fhe fought, 'twould doubtleffe be 
Her Hues confumer, therefore craues with fpeed 
That hee'd accept her proffer in this need. 
Adding fuch further praifes to her feature 
As (he beft thought might moue a yeelding na- 

(ture. 
He rapt with wonder ftraight defires to know 
How old that beauty was, that lou'd him fo. 
To whom fhe (fence-deluding-crone) replies 
Heryeares and MiRRHA'S doe iuft simpathize^ 
And through my lifes long courfe I cannot tell 
That e're I faw a neerer parralell. 
Hereat he forthwith loues, and craues with fpeed 
To bring her to his bed, (the marke indeed, 
At which fhe aym'd) that fo he might poffeffe 
That fence-delighting-rare-delitioufneffe. 

No fooner did his words his wifh impart, 
(As lufl flill fpeeds when it is helpt by Art) 
But backe returnes the old trott, to difcouer 
To her fad charge, how fhe had wonne her louer 



And 
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And thus b^ns, reioyce child the thing's done 
And that great difficultie's ouerthrowne 
Which thou thoughtft fo impoffible, and he 
To whom thou late wert thrall'd, 's now flaue to 
rU did thVnhappy virgin entertaine (thee. 

This hapleffe knowledge of her Fathers gaine 
As one whofe heart too truely did prefage 
The fad euents of her luft fired rage. 
And therefore weeps : & yet (like Aprill weather) 
Againe ftraight fmiles, and fo in truth doth nei- 
But as the current of her paflions winde (ther 

So doe the various difcords of her minde. 

Now ports fwift winged time towards night, 

(with fpeed, 
Making the fame as blacke as was the deed. 
And with a Death-like filence hath pofTeft 
Whateuer might difturbe a quiet reft. 
And euen now, hath Charlefwaine-Chariot runne 
His midway loumey from the setling funne 
When on fhe goes to perpetrate that fa£l 
Which none but fuch a Minotaure would aft. 

The pale-fac'd Moone thereat aiham'd 'doth 
Her filuer rayes, in an obfcuring cloud, (fliroud 

And thofe bright Starres which nightly vfd to 

(blaze 
Their glorious fplendor, (to the worlds amaze 

Are 
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Are with blacke Curtaines fo clofe ouerfpred, 

That not the lead can be difcouered. 

The night it felfe too wants that wonted light 

Which vfually it had before that night 

And each thing fo prodigioufly feemes bent, 

As if they juftly feared a fad euent. 

Thrice did her ftumbling feet feeme to fore (how 

How fwiftly flie was polling to her woe, 

And thrice th'ill boding fcreech-owle with harfli 

Croakes out an ominous and fatall note, (throat 

Deuining what that foule a£ls end would be 

That in each Scene had fo much prodigie. 

But on (he trudges (Ihrowded by the darke 
From the leaft luftre of a fhamefuU fparke.) 
With one hand holding her luft guiding mother 
And groping out the blind way with the other. 
At laft ( " as oft bad aftions hit their ayme 
" Though in the end they perifti with the fame) 
She findes the Chamber doore, and without din, 
Opening the fame with foft pace enters in, 
When ftraight an afpen tremor doth fo fhake 
Her feeble timbred joynts, and therewith make 
Her legs fo falter, that with fatall lucke, 
Did Ihe the fruit from that forbid tree plucke. 
The milke dipt rofe vermillion in her cheeke. 
Fled from its feate, fome fafer place to feeke, 



And 
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And that Angel-like face (in which before 
There fate a godlike beauty to adore, 
Did nothing but a bloodleffe pale retaine 
(To linke both deed and iffue in one chaine.) 
Her wonted courage leaues her too ; and ftill 
The neerer (he approaches to her ill 
The more (he trembles, and abhorres to thinke 
How nigh fhe'was brought vnto her wiflies 

(brinke. 
It irkes her now that eVe (he was fo vnwife 
To vndertake fo hard an enterprife. 
And onely wi(hes to retire, fo none 
■Might either fee her, or Ihe paffe vnknowne. 
But after long delay (ftill fteered by 
Her age experienc'ft Nurfes policie 
In thefe diftractions) (he attaines the Port, 
(Her fathers bed) fo long'd for in this fort. 
Whom when her Nurfe bequeaths to his defires, 
Here (fayes (he) Cinyras quench thy luftfuU 

(fires. 
And ravell out thy thred of life in pleafure. 
With that which thou accountft thy ages treafure 
Here mayft thou fatiate without furfet, and 
Enioy more riches then thy Realme command. 
And with this hart-dellghting-muficke-ioynes 
Their deftinated brefts for amorous twynes. 

(Such 
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(Such as indeed are onely free for thofe, 
That in a lawful! manage bed repofe.) 

Her fence-deluded-lire with armes difplay'd 
(As one not dreaming to be thus betray'd) 
Receiues into his darke and wanton bed, 
The tender bowels he fo foftered ; 
And with his Nectar-candied-words, affayes 
To driue the Damfell from her virgin maze 
Adding vnto thefe words fuch pleafmg aftion 
As he beft thought might giue her fatisfaftion. 
And to compleat and make this tide of pleafure 
Flow to a greater heigth and fuUier meafure 
(Becaufe her age fo iuftly did refemble 
Mirrha's, whom fhee both was and did dif- 

(femble,) 
They interchange like names (as being nather) 
He her fweet daughter calls ; fhe him kind father. 
Th* inceftious game thus ended ; and (he full 
Of that adulterate fruite Ihe came to pull 
Departs, and leaues her new beguiled fire 
To gueffe what fweete thus pleafd his fond defire 
Bearing within her wretched wombe that feed 
Which nature made : but lull did meerely breed, 
And the next night returnes to cleere the fcore 
Which both had ioyntly left vnpaid before 

B Pur- 
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Purfuing her defires in that fwift fort 

As if (he wilh'd no end to fuch fweete fport 



At length, (when after many nights exchange 
Of kind embrace betwixt thefe louers ftrange 
And equall intermixture of fuch fweets 
As are there vs'd, where loue with like loue meets) 
His mind b^;an to cnuie one happy fig^t 
Of that obfcured fewell of delight 
Which he fo oft had lockt within his armes 
(And freed from rougher handlings and worfe 

(harmes) 
But neuer view'd, and onely in obfcuritie 
Had cropt the fweet flower of her vergin puritie) 
He forthwith ciaues accordingly, to fee 
What this lame peerelefle paragon might bee 
Whom when apparently his eyes beheld 
To be indeed his owne and only child 
And therewith weigh'd what an abiffe of fin 
His fordid beaftiall luft had plunged him in 
** (For vice as till't be afled's euer blind 
" So when 'tis done it leaues a fting behind.) 
Diftrafting rage then fo pofleft his hart 
And griefe his organ Ijpeech, that vp he ftart 
And in his fury drawing forth the blade 
Which finte for this her fault had ready lajrd, 

Thoi^t 
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Thought to hane flieath'd it in that tender breft 
In which but now his chiefft content did reft. 
But what with feare of this attempt, and ftung 
With the remembrance of that horrid wrong 
Which fhe (as in a chriftall mirror true 
The vaile vncouered) did now plainely view. 
" (For perpetrated vice feene after aftion 
" Appeares fo foule it oft driues to diftraction.) 
Away (he flies, and by the helpe of night 
Auoyds the tragicke end of her affright ; 
And vfher'd by her thoughts, at randome roues 
Among the large and folitary groues. 
Leauing the fweet Arabia and thofe fields 
Of Rich Panchaia which rare odour yeelds, 
And nine Moones wanders in this careleffe race 
Before her feare can find a refting place ; 
Till in the end not able to fuftaine 
A longer durance of her grauid paine 
She feats her in a Sabra where a while 
She ftriues her luft bred forrowes to beguile, 
But can fcarce longer make her burthened womb 
Th* inceftious load therein inclofd entombe. 
With griefe whereof; (euen ignorant of prayer) 
And almoft brought vnto a foule difpaire 
By a hart wounding and afflifting ftrife 
Betweene a feared death and wearied life. 

B 2 She 
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She thus in doleful! and foule grieuing plaints 

Bewailes the difcord of thefe Combatants, 

O you all-facred-Dieties (quoth flie) 

That rule the world with foueraigne Maieftie 

And guide the heauenly motions of the Spheares 

With fupreame power, if you haue any eares 

To heare the wofuU fad and mournefuU mones 

Of poore diftrefled wretched mortall ones ; 

Such as with hearts vnfeigned doe confeffe 

Their foule-deepe vlcerated wickedneffe. 

Hearken 6 hearken then vfito my cry 

Who as I haue deferu'd defire to dye 

And will not your dread powers inuoke to fhun 

The fmarting rod of your coreftion. 

Powre downe your angry vengeance on my head 

That againft nature haue thus trefpaffed. 

And let me now no longer liue to (hame 

The louely fexe and roote from whence I came. 

But leaft my lingring life may be offence, 

To fuch as (hall furuiue my impudence. 

And my dead corps thofe neighbour graues diftaine 

By whofe offenceleffe fides they muft be layne 

Let me partake neither of life or death 

To grieue the one, or foyle the other with. 

But fo transformed bee, that I of either 

May feeme poffeft, but yet indeed haue neither. 

No 
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No fooner were thefe words effufd, but ftraite 
A ftrange effeft vpon her wifti did waite 
Wrought by fome certaine Dietie whofe eare 
Was bent her pitie mouing moane to heare, 
And giue redreffe to ; For whilft yet her prayer 
Was vttering, (but not quite diffolu'd to ayre) 
Thofe goodly pillars, which but erft did grace 
Her (lately mouing fabricke, in their pace 
Were fo inuolu'd within the humid earth, 
As if they onely there had had their birth, 
And from her flefh transformed nayles and toes, 
And out-ftretcht crooked winding root there 

(growes 
From whence the long truncke of the lofty tree 
*Receiues its prime foundation and degree. 
Her body fweet, fo comely in each part 
Doth to the middle of the tree conuert, 
Within whofe metaphorphofd Saphire veynes 
The life maintayning marrowy-fap remaynes. 

(while 

Her faire enclafping armes, (which but ere 
Were fnares for amorous louers to entoyle 
Their luft-rapt fences in,) were now eftrang'd 
Fro what they were, & to great branches changed 
Through whofe each little fpray, her blood (like 
Difpreads it felfe with profufe auarice. (juyce) 
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Her dainty fingeis too, (not hereto faDrae) 
Into fun-ihadiiig litle boughes doe tomei 
And finally her (how-wliite iilke-fia:iooth4km 
Becomes a rougli hard baike c^what 't had bin, 
Seruing to iheild her (as her clothes had done) 
Both from the winters rage and peirdng fun. 

In this wife 'gins th' vprifing tree t' oitombe 
Within its hoUow graue her painfull wombe^ 
And hath with quicker fpeed then thoi:^t, o're- 

(preft, 
Thofe loue-delighting hillockes of her breft. 
And with fwift change is haftening to enlhrine 
Her ftately necke within its ru^ed rine, 
AH which (he (huns not, but (as to her fate) 
With willing minde her felfe doth fubiugate * 

To the furrefcent barque ; which gliding ouer 
Doth (as a cloud the fun) her faire face couer. 
And though with this her bodies luft correftion. 
She loft both light of reafon and affeftion 
Yet ftill flie weepes, in figne whereof her teares, 
On the trees rine in luke-warme drops appeares. 
Wherein a fweet and odoriferous fmell 
Of fence-delighting fragrancy doth dwell. 
Which for its worth a femblable name we giue 
That no age (hall forget nor time out Hue. 

But 
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But now begins th* inceftious birth to grow 
Vnto it's full maturitie of woe. 
(Within the barke-walFd Hmitts of the tree 
Wherewith (he was enclofd in mifery) 
Striuing to burft away through the darke tombe 
Of her transformed incarcerating wombe. 
Her grauid belly fwels vnto that heigth 
That each fmall throb feemes now to threaten 

(death, 
Making her ftretch and ftruggle with the paine 
Which her ripe birth did vrge her to fuftaine. 
Words she hath none to vtter or expreffe 
The vnknowne meafure of her wretchedneffe. 
Nor to inuoake a gracious helpe from thofe 
Whofe facred powres helpe women in their 

(throwes, 
But ftill expefts deliuery from that forrow 
Which as it had no meane, no help could borrow. 
The bending tree feemes with fad hollow tones 
To eccho forth her many ruthfull grones. 
And with a floud of teares (guflit from her eyes) 
Bedewes and wets it felfe in piteous wife, 
Whereat the tender-hearted IVNO (grieu'd 
To fee fo much diftrefle, fo vnrelieu'd.) 
Standing as then clofe by the mourning fprayes 
Puts to her helping hand, and then affaies 

B4 With 
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With words of Child-bed comfort to delude 
The wounding fence of this her follitude. 
Forthwith the wombe-fwolne-tree-begins to 
cracke 
And through the cleauing barke doth paffage 

make, 
For nine moneths growth to enter-at, when loe 
She ftraight yeelds vp, the burthen of her woe. 
Which had no fooner birth, but (as allied 
Vnto its mothers mifery) it cried. 

The neighboring Naydes (whofe cells not farre 
From her diftreft deliuery, diftant were) 
Hearing the cry, approach and in their armes 
Firft taking the yong babe (yet free from harmes) 
And then with tender touch, laying him downe 
Vpon the new growne, fmooth, and foft grafs'd 

ground, 
Embalme him with the Sweet-Mirrhe-trickling 

teares 
Which on his tree-chang'd-mothers-barke ap- 

peares. 
Swift porting time had not long run his race 
Before this birth began to waxe in face. 
And each part elfe fo louely, that his feature 
Grew natures wonder in a fo borne creature, 

And 
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(29) 

And Enuies felfe delight : For fuch as was 
That beauty of 'the world, which did furpaffe 
All others, whom the curious Artifts paint 
In tables naked ; and doe doe call Loues Saint. 
Euen fuch was he, and in a iuft compare 
Each way as louely fweet, as young, as faire. 
And taking from the firft his bow and arrowes 
Wherewith he heales by loue, and wounds with 

forrowes. 
Or adding but the like vnto the tother 
You'd fweare that this were CVPID & no other. 
So faire in matchleffe beauty did his fate 
Confpire to make him, though vnfortunate. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Page 3, L lo, "y2K?*'=act, deed — so several times in the poem. 

„ 4, 1. I, "/ir/wtfrw"=Ismarus on the south coast of Thrace — called by 
Lucretius, v. 31, "Ismara." Cf. Ovid, Met ix, 641; L 6, 
"i/w/w^^ss diapered, ue,, embroidered; L 8, '* Cosfus" = 
K6ffros — an aromatic plant — Costus Arabicus L . • . • . C£ 
Scourge of Vhtus, p. 16, st i, 1. 2, where substitute this note; 
L 14, "/ur^u€iirus**=yam displays, arrogances; 1. 2 (from 
bottom), '*/gy "= essay ? (i, e, , attempt ) 

» 5f L '5* "A^r;^iiwj**= filthy, wicked (from turpis). 

„ 7, L 8, *^Jhelfe^^=Ttti; L 9, "/«;^^/&n?»j "= inverted in order. 

„ i(^ L 6, "wAiiif "=the centre at which the arrow is aimed; 1. 3 (from bot- 
tom), ** To breake theyce'*^ — early use of a now familiar phrase. 

„ II, 1. 5, "r.rf«if/"= retrace, go back on. 

„ 12, 1. 15, "a//:f*'= adapts. 

„ 14, 1. II, "TW«f"=WOOS. 

» IS> L I3> *^ Empaling'*^ =z& a park with "pales" — a Shakesperean word: 
H. 6, iii, 2, 171; iii, 3, 189; Troiius and Cresida, v, 7, 5 — 
spelled with "I"; ibid, ** corpes "^hoAy (corpus). 

„ 17, 1. II, "^^<r**=reef, as before; L 19, *'for /ure"—2L North Lanca- 
shire phrase. 

„ 19, 1. 2 (from bottom), **froU"= old woman who " trots " or gads about 

,, 20, L 2 (from bottom), "^/(EZ0^"= blazon. 

„ 21, L 12, **prodigie"=omtiL 

„ 25, L 18, "grauid'*=h\g with child; 1. 19, "Sabra**: query from saburra 
and — a sand-heap ? I have ndt met with the word elsewhere. 

„ 28, 1. 12, "nw"=rind; L 1$, *^ furrefcmt^^ — unknown word. 

„ 31, 1. 4, " tables "= tablets. 

A. B. G. 
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VI. JAMES GRESHAM. 

Page 25, 1. 19, *flE Sabra^ read ^Sabaa* — "Cum tandem terra requievit iessa 

Sabaa." All the three versions of the story of Myrrha are 
unquestionably founded on Ovid ; but this is little more than a 
translation. The others are more freely handled. 
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